
A Midfommer nights Dreamc. 

F*/, Ready ; and /, and /, and /.Where (hall we go ? 

Txfd.Bekinde and curteous to this Gentleman, 

Hop in his walkes,and gambolc in his eies, 

Feede him with Apricocks,and Dewberries, 

With purple Grapes.greene Figs.and Mulberries, 

The hony bags ftcale from the humble Bees, 

And for night tapers,crop their waxen thighes. 

And light them at the fiery Glow-wormes eies, 

To haue my loue to bed,and to arife 

And pluckc the wings from painted Butterflies, 

To fanne the Moone-beames from his fleeping eyes, 

Nod to him Elues,and do him curtefies. 

i.Fai. Haile mortall.hailc, 

i.Etf/.Hailc. 

$.Fai. Haile. 

Bot. I cry your worfhips mercy hartily ; I befeech your 
worlhips name. 

Cob. Cobweb. 

Bot . I (hall defire you of more acquaintance, good Ma- 
fter £obweb : if 1 cut my finger, / (hall make bold with you. 
Your name honell gentleman ? 

Peaf. Peafe-blo[fome. 

Bot. I pray you commend me to miftrefle Scjuafh, yout 
Mother } and to mailer Petfood your Father. Good mailer 
Peafe blojfome, 1 fhall defire you of more acquaintance to. 
Your name 1 befeech you fir ? 

Muf. Muftard -feede. 

Bot.Good mailer C Muttard feed , I know your patience 
well : that fame cowardly gyant-like Oxe-beefe hath de- 
uoured many a gentleman of your houfe. 1 promifeyou, 

your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now. I defire 
you more acquaintance, good Mailer Muflardfeed. 

Ttta . Come waite v pon him,leade him to my bower. 
The Moone me-thinks,lookes with a watry eie. 

And when (he wcepes,wcepe cuery little flower, 

jLamen- 
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Lamenting fome enforced chafticy. 

Tye vp my louers tongue,bring him filently. Exit. 

Enter King of Fairies , and Robin good-fellow. 

Ob. I wonder if Titania be awak’t ; 

Then what it was that next came in her eye, 

Which Ihe mull dote on,in extremity. 

Here comes my meflenger .• how now mad fpirit. 

What night-rule now about this haunted groue ? 

Puck . My miftrefle with amonfter is in loue, 

Neere to her clofe and confecrated bower. 

While Ihe was in her dull and fleeping hower,, 

A crew ofpatches, rude Mechanicals, 

That workc for brcad,vpon Athenian Italics, 

Were met together to rchearfe a play. 

Intended for great Thefetu nuptiall day : 

The fhrdloweft thick-skin of that barren fort, 

Who Piramtu prefented.in their fport, 

Forfooke his Scene, and entred in a brake. 

When I did him at this aduantage take. 



An Afles nole 1 fixed on his head. 

Anon his Tbisbie mull be anfwered. 

And forth my Minnock comes : when they him fpy . 

As wilde geefe.that the creeping Fowler eye,. 

Or ruffed pated choughes.many in fort 
(Rifing and cawing ac the guns report) 

Seuer themfelues.and madly fweepe the sky t 
So at his fight,a way his fcllowes flye. 

And at our ftampe, here ore and ore one falles ; 

He murther cryes,and helpe from Athens cals. 

Their fenfe thus weake,loft with their feares thus ftrong. 
Made fenfelefle things begin to do them wrong. 

For briars and thornes at their apparell fnatch. 

Some fleeucSjlome hats, from yeelders all things catch, 

I led them on in this di'ftrafted feate. 

And left fweete F/>vwwi#tranflated there s 
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